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I? It Can't Be Done! ffi (ffi ffi ffi vvic ll it My Hunt for a Wife
si Ntm Yf tKshV'i "Qwui t At GtUtn Girt."123 Potash & Perlmuiter" By Victor J. Wilton.
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OM1TN flirts ar undouatedlr In ths major), for men hav more
sdsnce about arousing a lovs which (hey cannot rstum. And aBY CHARLE3 DARNTON. lor able as take ear of a wtfe oanaot go through life pliMsnilsrtag at)

thoM festive patron of tha arts and tradaa, tha buyer who arc at random. Because, however egntlsttosJ It may sssss. ths broas fasTO once tha hope and Inspiration of esrly opsnlngs along Broadway. remains that his tonefosnt nirtatdoo may ho rnleconstrued by bsilssil
"Potaah 1'erimuttor" muat aesm a moat happy mixture of teuslaas '' sacking damsels.

aad pleasure, If not tha greatest play ainoa "Sam'l of Poeea." To savs arty soul I oouid not r isiiibsi what I had said, dons, looks sr eve
At aay rata all tha tricks of tha oloak-and-su- trad war practiced at thought to rndVate ffhat I was tn lev with Chrteyslne A. And I do not

Cohan's Theatre Saturday night to tha apparent delight of an audience that myself that she wa realty tn lovs with me.
am not disposed to examine In detail the work of the designer who haa dona It takes a clever woman tp roalls when a rata haa loft off "Jotlytaaj"

hU bent to cut the Montague Olaae ahetchee to stage measure. The fact that haa become serloue NIB dm out of ten a woman construes a PoJtt
"Potaah 1'erlmutter" will not bear cloaa inspection la of no great Im-
portance,

Mr pliment a a declaration of devotion. Evidently I had assd a few too man
perhaps, to any one but the auppoaed expert whlee Identity may not '''e comrpUmant tn Chrlstlns's dlrsctdon. I thought w were th "beet of frtemdat"

he efficiently dtscloaed until Manager Al. H. Wooda writes his memoirs. For and nothing mora. ChrlaMn wa a perfect dancer, a proficient tennis pear a.
tha present we inuat try to believe that Chevies Klein did not write the play, a good swimmer and an aoootagiUhod musician, all of which attribute had thenar

as ha vehemently declares. So many playwrights dial tackle the Job at different attractions for ma But this particular Sapumbor when I visited CTarlasiM at
times that It Is Interesting to hear of one who didn't Modesty so rare aa Hesibrtgbt my thought wsrs all for Dorotbyi li , until who return from Bsms- - ,

that now displayed may be explained by tha fact that tha tournament began land I counted the hour and minutes.
when violets were In bloom. But after all It may be Just aa well to let the Also visiting Christine and her mother were some married people aad throe
honors go to Mr. Glass, whose sense of character la drat, last aad alt tha time engaged couple, which (not I took as a coincidence, not a sn example. Oat)

what gives the piece Its humor and Interest. divine moarrdisrht night, aftsr ws had all bean sslHng. th affianced lover ss
1 - to and vejrandas. OhrisUn and I want to the uncovered baSxxyWhile "Potnsh ft rerlmutter," In stage form, remains merely a oharaeter - pereed mob

sketch. It certainly scored a laughing auccaas with Saturday night's audience . vfcVrr . of th boathouea where from the Oloucester hammock we could hear Ik sa- -

ana win S II V-- Hn I I emg Ude and as th elrvery path of th moon on th oceanpronaoiy appeal to a large putt-11- c,

In New We both expatiated an th beau tie of the night. And as the influence afespecially York. Little mora
than a duologue, it waa made amusing ths moon seeped Into oar hone Christine's hand crept Into mine. I held It saug
by Barney Bernard and Alexander Carr. What feitow would not? Been her head came to my shoulder, where t lat It rant.
comedian wall fitted, I might say spe-
cially L fow!) Then ah turned he faes tap to mine aad I aocepted the invitation given hy th

endowed by nature, to play the pursed lip The very moon would hava laughed aloud it I had not answered
argumentative cloak and ault makers. that appeal.
If Carr seemed a trifle conventional at 1 kissed her ens aad twice and thrice And then my mental squMrbrtnsn

times It waa because his rot left him waa almost upset hy my fair companion, who cooed:
no choice. Bernard had the advantage "I did not know yon loved mo so much. I am bo happy! When shall w
In a part that gave him a clear course tell them?"
along simple, natural lines, and from Iewr above! "Wheat shall we teH them?" Did ehe really consider the
tha time Abe combined business with kisses, given hy her to vexation, a proposal? If I hav aver longed tot oythlnaj t
social greetings In a letter ha dictated longed at that moment to he saved from selling my seal Into Involuntary hands;
to the stenographer until he looked "Ilka I gsssd dreamily and profoundly at the Bison while I summonsd courage to
tan cants on the dollar" when bank-
ruptcy

tell her It was all a mistake
threatened the firm, he walked Huddenly from th roof of th boathotss fell tgfc term of a man. Christian J

off with a large order of laughter. shrieked with alarm. And then Jack, hsr sixteen-year-ol- d brother, appeared ovss-hea- d.

The other characters had no reality. Mtw In his hand a rope from which be dangled the dummy be had rigged UP
Only Aba and Mawruaa seemed true to to frighten th spooning couples (

life, and even they had to work very My ons thought was to gat Ohrlstin sway, and I advised hsr to go to had
hard to be convincing In sentimental becauss shs was so upset by Jaok' vtllaay. She said good sight, and I tmm
moments that were decidedly labored. almost, a mil to telephone to my ahum. Dick, on to send me BB
Their devotion to the young bookkeeper i s , ursant talaxrem alemed try my father to pome back to town tmrnadlutelv.S4ry .vSa5a5Twho proved to be a Russian rsfugee ,s Thn next morning when the telegram arrived I read the summon to the aa

swith a charge of murder against him enabled group on tbs veranda Christine expected ene to come back that very
was equalled only hy their resignation 1 ' I night If possible. She tried her beat to get a word alone with me before my trsrntC MERVOVrNG.Whan ruin thMllan 1 1, mtmu 1 CNP1N6 left. But I wa too foxy for that. I sent Chrlstln and hsr mother a tetterrn.y Bernard a,Potash. . .on, on . bond WM thanking tham for their hospitality and regretting that I could not come toaoh.

Alsxandsr Carr as Perlmutter. Canada. In making them souls of When I saw Chrlstlns tn town shs had snough of Kvs's tart not to allude
gsnsroslty tha playwright evidently overlooked tha fast that ha had forced to our Mttla episode. I have never ceased to lovs and honor that young stag's
Asm to move to larger and safer quartera with adequate solely to Stop Thief! Th$ Great LanghrStory of the Summer grace. Jaok. exaajJ
save themselves from a strike. Sentiment was eo forced that It counted for ff Nevtllstd From th Sacetttfni Play of the Sam Tttlnothing, with the result that the play had no charm. But It had character and
tMWb and o It managed to toe genuinely entertaining the greater part of tha Song of a Stay-at-Hom- e.

(Copirtsbt. nil a. u. K. lliC'3.l "I'm willing, nruther. I'll do It." 'I'ho aafo Is open flood: You xav JaiiiI-so- n dressing no one In particular. "Well,
'"Ja to older Hebrew whoss mind worked more elowly thsn his TSOPM1 OP PRMIBrHNO tJHAPTKB. "Well, then, do as Mr. Jamison says. was her looking for hU stuck?" now you're hem, wliat do you want?" By Eugene Geary.

partner'a ' CIiium klHinl to mam Uftibia i err. s Uak out an, inventory of everything "Ye, snd Cluney la ss sure ss s boll. he added, to Thomnsun. OeyntM. ISII, as TU ream PubheSIs 0. IThs Nse Tort giaam. Wot all
Bernard wa an amusing study, while Carr took tha upper hand with the daughter of abwui numlxl cli wtreixut. M wo pwn, while I go ond hunt for thai ou'd tetter go and square It ih hi in." "What do I want? Why, you t dd WAY with your praise of seaside And your friend says "Old chappts. rprivilege of one who ha the right to abuse his psrtnsr but won't 1st any on ooiujr wsddlos itfeseuis hrv Ura ssnt Ui tiie etook. And I'll And It If It's In ths "Where Is her ssked Willoughby. me to be 'hack In an hour, didn't you'.'" busted, know;delight, youtm sutenkie Drtfe house. TOstr isi inelse aar a word against him. A brass-mount- salesman whose expense ac-

count
tee mptdlty of Jack Ixiui. e risen tliif. house," she added determun-dl- an ah "He's tipstslrs." Nil. ha'" laughed Doosun. narvous-ly- . A Of the long, erumrnew days and Won't you toad me s trifle a hundredIncluded an Item for a IT dinner that led Aba to conclude he had eaten be neolvsB to steel tbeni. Ikaifeu isilieta the departed for the upper reglona to begin "All right! I'll go up and see him. "That's right, ho I did."

siii of Neil Jones, a fu' to nhoiu ba te cusaseu-Nl- l the cool, bavlmy nights. or so?"gsldflsh was played with sublime assurance by Leo Donnelly. Aa a sentimental securet e pleoe as Isdr'e maid et the t'tm . her aearih. Now, don't go away until I get hack, And the hour's up. I'm fight oa
bayers Lao Kbhlmar was amusing, though In an exaggerated On ths BuraUv of Um wediuns Clunn nonously "Inventory!" muttered William Carr. will you?" begged WUloughby. as he the dot" Where pleasure's gilt measure la Ailed In suoh an existence no xeeature iway. Although it Bb "best aua." lr WiUougbby. If n eels when he was alone. "Now they'll And turned away to tha staircase. "Oh. you're on the dot al! fight. Hop to the brim.mil Proctor Otis' characterisation of Aba' wife want no further than a annul
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ts out that I am In business difficulties and "No, I won't go away," cried Doogan, you ain't dotty. Ha, ha'" hlartsd out And, the bathing's had form, they are Oh, th bright Utile 11 of
Mask wig. she rouaed one of tha Mggaat laughs af the night by hsr rejoinder, the form of iisuKSBaale. Nell steeU s nib irose that I hava even mortgaged my home. as soon ss hs wa alone making a dash Doogan. sparring for wind, aa It wsrs. all "in th swim." roi mlw&sn Alb said playing pdnoohls watn't a crime, "It la, with ths luck I'm hav-(jaej- ," among ths wsiUlos vrewnu.

for deteotlie.
tlluney t

Utar he Oh, dear!" for ths other door. "I'll break all spaed "Hut we wore wrong about the time, Where ths cay Ootham belle oast her
Mis Louise Dresser carried hsr blond head high as a dealgner who

to
aasa

Polka
Mr. Cerr

Headquarters
tn it iSBo the

e
ulirary safe for him The dletressed old man trotted after records, that's all." weren't we?" turning to Nell and fling-

ing line for a beau. My lift Is untrammelled by care or re-
gretvan above mere money. It U enough to say that the role did not call for an a bundle of bouda, a wrddiug prewirt for Umtgr. his wife, and Jack Dtx'gan, who had He stopped, with a queer grin, ss hs this qUSStiO at hr tentatively

build Ms Span- -Doogaa is admlttsd to tha hoia l.y mil leter. And the penniless youth"Yes We node mistake thsmuttered: a aboutastress of great gtfta. Joseph Kllgour made the beat of a bad lawyer, but t)vv Tbonpaoa, fur whom Olunay had uleinoned, been watching htm from the closet,
Isb ohateau. I'm away from the wllee of the eummer

who lnmdm-e- Poo. came eultcase In hand. Intending "0l What do you think of me? time," replied Nell, trying to helperrltas. Ha In met by Nell, out,ysflss he 1 to go to seed altogether he should train down and get back to his sb "Olunay." Duoaau eu rid t ninmiaii'n to get by tha front door for Pleased If I wasn't forgetting the suit-
case

"We talked that over after ha left, Them's enjoyment, you say, by the coquette,
old form. Ths other members of tbs oast ware of the stage atagey. Sib a ruse ami than Introduces himeWX

line
to
stnt

flunay
for. there were

away
too many "people looking I'm a hell of a thief, I am. Ah' didn't we. Miss sr Miss Jones?" sea, Who keeps gushing sentiment slwaps

the bridesTauenTha same might be said of ths play wsrs It not for the two characters Mr.
aa
tinnay

ths
brga
detecUie

Uoucan to watch him end to curb about the lower floor where the kitchens Hera's Nell. Mm's a little Mt of all "Yes. They won't be bare till to. But the sweet little 11 of Manhattan on tap.
Obur ha created. Just for ths fun of th thing "Potash A Perlmutter" will say tendency ua his part toward kleptomania

tiualneaa ware to make It safe for blm to go In right. That' what shs Is." night." for ml And forgets you Just aftsr hsr sftsr--
Betarai vreaanta era misilog. Jam D a "Her It la. Jack." said Nell, exultant-

ly,
"That's so! Nine said Doo-gs-n,undoubtedly do a great business. friend, whfi haa si ten f'srr same etock cartlficatis that direction. liouii nap.

al cnllateral for a loan, cornea to redeem tha car. But Jack Doogan was not to depart so a shs hsld out ths suit-cas- e to him. I... .Ming and smiling at tha detec-
tive, Hsrs. carelsss and happy, right Joyful But this season I'm out of th rase tor

tlflcatea. The tale In whi n they have bean placed "I grabbed It th minute he laid It as If to convey: "You f What
for aafety i found looted. Jamison rnea for tha easily and comfortably aa hn had I dwell. her hand.Betty Vincent's Advice to Lovers Slice. not

Duncan
a detantlye

meaatlme trim to explain that hoped, for Just as lis was going to down."
"Now, don't gt slotted." he aaJd. as h

a
"Who
mesa you've

won't he
made

here
of

ej
Itr' Away from that nightmare the eummer Det her flirt as she ma by th

sneak out of ths library he came f.ioe to
CHAPTER XX. fgO took out his pad and pencil and begsn growled the detective out of the fog hotel. shelving strand.

The Best Wife? (miliar to the one you hav written with Dr. WUloughby coming In.
to scan the Inventory lie had made In Into wm li Doogan and Nell war Whsrs the waiter strides by with a curl May her conquests be many as"Where demanded(Coottaued.) sre going?"me. It ought to clear matter up. you
hi character of dtoctlv "Did you thrusting him. on his Up the sea -

HAT sort of The Foiled Get-Aua- y. Willoushhy. gat the money in the nlosft hs four "The two you want to rapture." re-
plied

Whsu you fall to hand ovsr ths rsgular But the tight little Isie of ManhattanW girl makea Does He Care? AM KB CLUNKY, looking after "I waa Just" thousand under the rug?" Nell. tip." for me!
the bast them, did not quite approve "Oh, you weri going to letive us In the "Tea, I've got It, and the eahle furs "This will be a great feather In your"8. D." writes: "I have known a cer-Ul- n off Jurch, were you?" said the doctor. "No, and sealskins the steamer trunk." IfwlfsT D of Jack Doogan walking in cap you pull it off," Jack Doogan as-

sured51 It sesms to me
young man for aeveral months. Hs with hie fiancee, so, mut-

tering,
you don't! You're going to May right "Good kid! I'll check Ml SOI off. What him "You'll havs Hume backed "Now, don't disappoint us again," J ist then, and I was obliged to tot sy

that there are Just
lives near me and calls frequently. He "I'll do the explain-

ing
here till thle mystery la cleared up. You about the trunk?" , off the map." begged Doogan, with hta hand on the watch go. It makes no difference, how-

ever.has taksn me out two or thrss times. In my family." he l.us- - promised to atlok and sen tlila thing "I lowered the trunk from a window "Whoa Hums'" snapped Thompnon. deteottve' ehoutder. "Be here at nine I'll get It hack. A soon ss ttwo absolutely es-

sential
Do you think he loves me?" tened after the couple and puahed through, faot your suit-cas- e, too, ehf with a rope, and Ife In trie ba k yard. "Quit your tailing Why don't you tall o'clock sharp." lay nyee on the fellow who grebbed It ft!character-

istics
If he does he will tell you Doogan aside. No, you don'tr Olvn me th.it. You'll When It gnls dark, eyhlch will be vry Big what the caHe Is?" "I got you." wa Thompson's reply take him In "

in a wife. probably do.sn't know
so. Hs "That's all right, Cluney." Bald Doo-

gan,
stay here until we nnd out where thee soon, I'll get a IhI an. I hultl It out "gJhall we tell him?" said Doogan. for the second time. "Hallo' Who's "That's right1' accented Doogaa.himselfWm She muat lore her yt cheorfully. "You toll It to her." things bavs got to." through the liSsmsnl Now you go on turning to Nell that walking about in that hall? Hsar warmly. "I'd Uck him, too. when f gat

husband beyond "A. V." wrltee: 'I "I will." returned Cluney, grimly. In spite of Jack Dongan n rathor de-

termined
and heat It, Ja-k- . and I II bs with you "Yus elr, 1 think we'd hertee " It?" litin, If 1 were you."

everything elss am nineteen yeara "I wish somebody would explain It Dr. WUloughby at Krampton's In a little while." ThU was rsther a poaer for Jaok Doogan pushed Thompeon along to-

ward
"That's what 7 will do." declaredmm and she must bs

old and am employed as a stenog-
rapher to me," remarked Joan to Caroline, as took away the ftult-eas- and as he "There's a lot Of ttood fttufT around Doagan. hut he provsd himself BqUfJ the leer door, as he whispered ex-

citedly:
Tlioiepson. savagely "Well, at

loved
In a downtown office. My em-

ployer
the two girls followed Cluney Into the made his way to th rear hall said, here. Nell. We ought to have a mov. to the emergency, for. after a second's "That's one of them now. I'll be back."suprsmely Bs I a man many yaar older than adjoining room. over his shoulder: lng observed Doogan, regretfully. hesitation, hs told ths dstrctlvs, asetl Hustle! i Jet out before he ssss No aooner was Lieutenant Jcby him. myeelf and I married. Several time Doogan was glad to get rid of Madge, "I'll put thle sult-caa- e where you "Jack"' cried the girl, with rei(.roaoh. solemnly: you! Scootl" Thompson well away than JackWhen this state he ha given me candy and asked ma beautiful girl as sh was, for he felt won't nnd It. I'm going to make you "Aren't you aa tinned with what wa "It's a ease of smslgamanla. Toil The detective made a dash for the gan picked up the suit rase and

nf nT(;irs rKiu'.s, n woman trlss her out to lunch, although hi manner haa that things ware getting hot, and he stay till things are straightened out." have?" know what that la. don't you?" door to the front si Ihe house, but Neil pared to get out of the huua i

i" ovroom whatever natural was snxlous to make his "get away." "Tiumed fool!" muttered Doogan. "Well, I don't knpw, klddo. It aooma "Hure," answered Thompson, staggsr-ln- g threw herself In his wayhardest been his booty. Hs might i dons It.prfctly respectful. c
to her, and Would It b as he called It, as sobn aa possible. He Then as Nell came In he said to her. a crime to stop steallns erhen every-

thing;
mentally. "It's ve It's" "You'd better 'sneak nut rhe other

ti and fnilinus belong wt only that. Just as lis was at th
good measure to accept hi luncheon Invita-

tion! found Mr. and Mrs. Carr looking dis-
consolately

hastily: "Kay, Nell!" ' 1s corning so easy for us." Jri k Doogan gave him a slap on fhe way, through the lisement,"-eh- eald. William t'arr... m isliy meets with n r at the aafe, and, as they "How did he get that suit-ras- "But you prmnlsnd, JacJc, that this buck that made him c.,ugh as he. heloed "f'ertainly." added rtoogan. "Thle came moonlrrg Int
thI C Oil ths other hand, It would be moat unwis. if you did not nOt!?o him, he made the beet of Jaek '" alie began. would hn the last trb k you would turn." out: "Yee, you're right. It's 0tlCtlVg other door. This Is ths way out Tbs room, wit a paper pad in his

truly Utvim hugband views his wife's do gs out with him you will, at th his way to the clofet 1m the rear hall, "Neva mind how he got It. You fol-

low
"And I'm g ring to ken; my promise." robbery.' other's the wey in Hurry!" on which he wts writing ths name!

ilsAclencles a'ltll n Indulgent eye. H vry4eait, be ths subject of unpleasant where the ault case, with the plunder him and plant It the minute he lay hn replied, qiltokly, "I'in't fear, "ics, of course Robbery ' Have you "I'll be here st nine sharp," protnlaed various articles about him. In fast,
Minimis' i id "f mafnMyln' IhtWi gossip. In It, still reposed behind the brooma t down," adding to himself as Nell rrampton'a., ths hi k rooml Don't got any evidence?" the detective, ss hs turned towsrd the he wae making out the Inventory

which had basnharbgri botn tolsr-gtl- and brushes. darted after Dr. WtllOUjrhbyl forget." door. suggested by Douglas
n home whldh "Kvideni eV S ire' This suit cane Is rear" Jamison. He ml walkedIn (,'arr hi
nt.d laving Advavor Is a pretty ' It, V," nritea: "I am In tnv inty "I'll )ut slay In here tUI there's a "I must he getting nutty I let that "I won't full of evidence." "Have you got tun right time?" asked daughter CafsHa. herchance to beat it," he decided, "Ths boob take the satchel right out of my "Now I'll go." That .to' I thl'ik 'd better take It." Doogan. walc.ilng f

good ion r .i h "ii young to ii, uho has been Jut with ma .la.'k Doogan wen' to thn door ape. ted parent narrowly.
sSct hn In gctsway la all there Is to this Job now." hand." Thompson reached for the ei..r caee. Thompson put his hand to his fob

Atnm-- t v ulrl . i may or with the front hall and. J "Wish would choke thattwo three times, though he has some one
best alio Mr. Carr was dolnif hln but to cheer Dr. WUloughby came back luat then, hut Doogan drew it away, as be ub- - pocket, bul drew It away again with a

her tho potentiating "f hvliig in hn out with my sister, But he call such de- - he opened II, humped Into that famous old man"' muttered Js 'k Doogaaup his w.fc, who was In a minus th sutt-oas- and going up t je n-- hastily: "No, I think yegi'd testify muttered eath and growled:
wife for ion

' ttdl hsr nam and h . dete-tlve- . I.leut. JoMph Thompson! " watch last "He's alwaya In th way."ah Dooganv says doa't ayreesvu vmiuiiivii vim. Mia - said hurriedly: "Now, you got Then, to Nell; "What do you "Home 'dtp' grabbed my
oar for him. Do you think h lev only th penitentiary and sleotrlo chair watch here at the door. I ant to see think" night. It was worth six hundred dol-

lars,
Before William Carr had obeerved

"tf H" Hl "'i th tsenee f Mf on th horlson. If this aafs here Is open, so that I can CHAPTER XXI. "I think you'd better keep It sir" too I'll gel It hack soon, becauss bun. Doogan had thrown the ault caae

i lv 1 nPv m I'reeaMy h will tall yen so, W he doe. "There, thsrs, mother." he squeaked get the stock back whsrs it belongs " In the Name of the Imw. 'Yes, I think she's right, " agreed I know the crook who took It quite well. undar the tsbls and ssstsd himself,
III rMint in

friend ef His, eun.r" Into ths "lovsrythlng will "Yes, you'd better do that," advised IFl'T,. beie I gnv snnouncsd li.iog.in. looldi.g at Thompson knowing, In the mean while I can depend for the with Ms pad In his hand, aa If he wore
HtntiortS f lit! n

Nine til
"ft. M." SMUtsSI ! SJM I J. aall - b all right. Don't give way." Doogan, dryly. "The fellow who owns ly "YOU see, if you take it. th tlilavsg time oa clocks tn tn" busily golsei ovsr ths list of valuable.

(a Ifft BWi cf my Invsf. girl in a few day a Mitngr frhlth I hav "William, our honor J at sinks," shs II was hsr, ratling Cain. Everybody In ths detective, euperflunus-y- ,
Oan'i get II no evidence' If you leave 'Vales alBOal Yes, I know." articles n nag compnaa is is

fit'jTn he hi hrelita rt ltti nvsf dana before, Will jrou glv m a returned. "W must either nnd Mr, ths house was looking for those csr- - as hs threw a profei-alona- l It here, th thlnves mil gM It, and grinned Dm. "Tu know the guy no ef ths family not ton
1 fsaygufe tuel nil Irtml has glandersd few aelMeea am s gaeaeo JteftVm't eertlnaatei r make tiasatss. glance about th V there's th SoHdsraOS, Tu Nell had slipped out afteg

m WlUt snail I dsf urn, n H fata sMi p wo "traenvhr grant Or. WMoMMtr. brary. tandT' TW mm, Uv.
,Pyi ili srm HhWW r oper rrvw0 frffe kB af fAUa "3$0l "Hva bs lg," t!4 lvft. 4- - i we


